MANSAB   OF  MESHHED

we haven't had a British officer up here before.   We have had Dutch,
why not a representative of our own Government e"

I explained that for a long time the staff in Aden had been short. * * Well,
it doesn't matter now you've come at last. The Protectorate has much to
thank the British Government for, I have a great admiration for our
Government and its efforts at peace-making all over the world* Peace-
making is my own job, you know, and as a-matter of fact I have come here
to-day to patch up a quarrel between some Seiyids in Qeidun. But I can
come back and do that when I have looked after you at my own place in
Meshhed."

"You musn't do anything of the sort," I said. "I don't want you to
change your plans because of us. It is quite sufficient to have met you here.*'

He had just finished his dinner and was washing his hands. When he
had dried them he said: "Now we can shake hands.'*

"Well, if you don't really want me to come back I will write to my sons
and they'll look after you all right"

We talked a bit about world affairs and he showed himself unusually well
informed. The Yafa'i soldiers sat in the background listening and I asked
them from what tribe they came. "We are all of the AH as Sa'd," they
said.

" Oh I know, from below Al Qara."   Interest was at once aroused.

"Have you been there ?"

"Well, I've seen it from the air. It's a wonderful place, perched up on
the rock." They loved talking to someone who had seen even a. litde of
their homes. " When do you go on leave ?" I asked.

"After some years, Inshallah. What is happening to Sultan 'Aidarus?"
They were referring to the Lower Yafa'i-Fadhli quarrel.

"Nothing if he is reasonable," said L "But the Resident has taken a
lot of trouble over that afiair and we must have peace."

"Peace is what we all want," said the Mansab; "Inshallah he will see that."

When I had said good night I went upstairs, and passing the door of the
harem, was called in. D. and our host were there and when the women
heard me coming they all hastily covered their faces. I came in and sat
on the floor among the ladies who were rather restrained in the presence
of the master of the house, though his wife kept up a whispered conversation
,with D. from under her blue veil They were intrigued to see that I
white, too, and I assured them I was the same all over. One
asked me why we had no children.
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